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DESTROYERS 





MEN OF ACTION... 


who displayed cool courage in the face of death 





On the night of December 2nd, 1955, the 11.12 Waterloo to Windsor train smashed 
into the rear of a freight train just outside Barnes station. A police patrol car was 
cruising past the station when the crash occurred. Its occupants, Sergeant N. J. Loxley 
and P.C. T. Oliver, rushed to the scene. When they arrived fire had taken a hold on 
the leading coach but ignoring the flames, the two men immediately went to the 
assistance of the trapped passengers. Eventually they thought that everyone had been 





brought to safety. Then P.C. Oliver saw movement in the wreckage. Together they 
tore at the red-hot coachwork to free the trapped man, ignoring the fact that the 
wreckage was in danger of collapsing. Twelve pecple died in the disaster. There would 
have been more but for the two men, who were both awarded the George Medal for 
their bravery. 
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ONE OF THE MOST TERRIBLE SECRET SOCIETIES OF CRIME WAS RESPONSIBLE 


FOR STRANGLING AND ROBBING INCREDIBLE NUMBERS OF INNOCENT TRAVELLERS § 
IN INDIA DURING THE LAST CENTURY. BUT THIS IS A STORY OF TODAY.. 
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TRANS-ASIAN RAILWAYS CLAIM THAT THE VIEW FROM THEIR TRAINS CROSSING THE L 
BHADORO BRIDGE {iS THE EIGHTH uli OF THE WORLD. THEY COULD BE RIGHT! 
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MILLIONS OF GALLONS OF WATER FALL 
OVER THE RAPIDS EVERY HOUR — AND 
THE TORRENT IS A MERE 100 YARDS 
AWAY FROM THE BRIDGE. 


FANTASTIC! 
WHAT AN UNBELIEVABLE 
SIGHT! AND WHAT AN 
ENGINEERING FEATi 


A CHAP CALLED JOHN GRANT. BUT IT JS 


ONE JOB THAT NEARLY BEAT 
EVEN OLD TRON MAN' HIMSELF... 


. 2 
STRANGELY ENOUGH, 
= IT WASN'T THE ENGINEERING 
PROBLEMS THAT CAUSED THE 
=| TROUBLE = IT WAS A STONE 
IDOL AS UGLY AS SIN — 
AND JUST AS EVIL! 





A STONE IDOL! 
{ CAN'T IMAGINE A 
HARD-HEADED ENGINEER | 
TAKING MUCH HEED 
OF A STATUE. 


LET ME TELL 
YOU WHAT HAPPENED — 
IT'LL HELP PASS THE TIME 
UNTIL WE REACH OUR 
DESTINATION... 





THE SPEAKER HAD HEARD THE STORY FROM DAVID CHILTON, A a 
YOUNG SURVEYOR WHO HAD BEEN ON THE PROJECT WITH GRANT. 





LUI 177, a 
= HERE HE Zi THE RAJAH IS 


COMES! WHY PAYING THE BILLS, 
Y CAN'T THE BIG- ; AFTER ALL, MISTER 
NOISES GRANT. | SUPPOSE 
| LEAVE A MAN TO = | HE LIKES TO HAVE 
GET ON WITH JS} SOME IDEA WHERE HIS -=1} 
THE JOB? £-* : MONEY'S GOING! 
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| DAVID CHILTON LOOKED WITH JOHN GRANT HAD NO TIME FOR MORE THAN A 
INTEREST TOWARDS THEIR GRUNT, FOR THE ROLLS-ROYCE PURRED TO A 
DISTINGUISHED VISITOR... _ HALT CLOSE BY THEM... 


BESIDES, THE RAJAH OF 


YOU ARE ON 
0 IS SAID TO 
DARNED GOOD BLOKE. HE'S MAKING EXCELLENT SCHEDULE, 


PROGRESS A RASAH... BUT THE 
POURING CASH INTO THIS @ 
PROJECT IN THE BELIEF THAT I SEE, MISTER “Aq TOUGHEST PART JS | «0g, 
IT WILL IMPROVE THE f STILL TO 
PROSPERITY OF HIS PEOPLE. : 


XE 


IN THE SURVEY HUT, GRANT LAID OUT DETAILED 
| KAPS OF THE ROUTE THE LINE WAS TO TAKE... 


\ Ll’ 


BS See 
wf /* = 


ht) 
DiS ng 
ATM NSG/ river verve cor 
pr as 


TO-THROW THE 
BRIDGE OVER, 





"THE ISLAND... 


y APERFECT, READY- 
MADE ROCK PIER FOR OUR 
CENTRE SPAN! IT'S 
A NATURAL! 


UP TO THAT MOMENT, THE RAJAH’S 
COMPANION HAD SAID NOTHING, 
BUT NOW... 


BUT IT 1S 
IMPOSSIBLE 
IMPOSSIBLE ! 


YOU MEAN <3 
TO USE THE 
ISLAND AS A 
CENTRAL 
SUPPORT FOR THE 
BRIDGE? MOST 
INGENIOUS ! 


FOR THE FIRST TIME, THE CRAGGY FEATURES 
OF THE CONSTRUCTION BOSS BROKE INTO A 
GRIN... - 


NOW THAT’S 
WHAT I LIKE TO 
HEAR! IF ANYONE 
CLAIMS A JOB’S 
IMPOSSIBLE, THEN 
JOHN GRANT'S THE A 
MAN TO PROVE 
"EM WRONG ! y, 





SHARIFA WAS STILL NURSING HIS DISAPPROVAL WHEN THE VISIT ENDED. 
Ze 
YOU MUST NOT MIND MY ADVISER’S 
CRITICISM, MISTER GRANT. IF SHARIFA 
HAD HIS WAY, | WOULD STILL BE RIDING 


WAY LINE IS A WASTE OF A GOOD DEAL 
OF MY FORTUNE. gS , 


UP YOUR PROVINCE TO 
THE OUTSIDE WORLD, YOUR }-, 
HIGHNESS. QNLY GOOD 
CAN COME OF IT. 
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THERE WAS A FLURRY OF DUST ON THE SLOPES ABOVE THE CUTTING AND A 
RUMBLE THAT BECAME A ROAR AS HUGE BOULDERS TUMBLED DOWNWARD... 
* my AP 


FOR YOUR 
LIVES! 
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SAHIB... SAHIB ! 
HUSSEIN... HE IS 

i\. STILL UNDER 
THERE! 


HERE... JALDI! 
HURRY! 





AS THE BULLDOZERS BIT INTO 
THE MOUND OF RUBBLE = 
BURYING THE EXCAVATOR, 
GRANT TURNED ANGRILY 


BUT I 
SURVEYED THAT 
HIGH GROUND 


ONLY THREE DAYS 
AGO, MISTER GRANT. 
| FOUND IT AS 
SOLID AS A 
ROCK! 


ON DAVID CHILTON... 


CHILTON = THAT SOLID 
ROCK JUST FELL ON THAT 
POOR FELLER OVER 
THERE. THERE’S NO ROOM 
FOR MISTAKES ON A 
‘JOHN GRANT PROJECT? 


THAT NIGHT, THE WORKERS’ CAMP WAS P 
QUIETER THAN USUAL. IT WAS THE 


FIRST SERIOUS ACCIDENT SINCE THE r 
PROJECT HAD BEGUN. WHAT IS MORE, IT IS SAID WE ARE SOO 


A : y TO BUILD A BRIDGE ACROSS THE 
y, BHADORO FALLS. HOW MANY OF US 
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POOR - WILL JOIN OUR ANCESTORS BEFORE 
HUSSEIN! : 
HE HAD A WIFE 
AND THREE 
CHILDREN 
BACK IN HIS 
VILLAGE, | 


Li cei ILL! 


WIDOW, HER 
CHILDREN 

a ORPHANS, TO 
SATISFY THE TIME- 
TABLE OF GRANT- 
SAHIB. I SAY HE 
DRIVES US TOO 
HARD... 





AIEEE! 
WHAT IS THAT 
SOUND... THAT 
CHANTING ? 


THE SPIRITS ~~, 

OF THE DEAD COME 
ny : La TO CLAIM OUR BROTHER 
NC be 3 HUSSEIN! WHAT ELSE 
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IT WAS IMPOSSIBLE TO PIN- B 
POINT THE DIRECTION 

FROM WHICH THE SOUND 
“CAME... AND SOON IT 

FADED, LEAVING THE ; 
“WORKERS UNEASIER THAN ‘ga 
EVER’ : 


OBVIOUS 
THE SPIRITS 
ARE ANGRY AT 
THE DEATH OF 
HUSSEIN, BROTHERS. F 
PERHAPS THEY DO 
NOT WANT US TO 
WORK ON THE 
RAILWAY, 
EITHER. 





BUT THERE WAS SOMETHING VERY SOLID ABOUT THESE 
“SPIRITS... AND SOMETHING UNSPEAKABLY EVI 
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THE PROCESSION OF WHITE-ROBED FIGURES WAS SOON GATHERED 
| IN A ROCKY CAVERN, LIT BY THE FITFUL GLARE TORCHES. 
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BROTHERS, WE 
jf ARE CALLED TOGETHER 
sy TO RENEW OUR ANCIENT V 
<4 = TO THE GREAT GODDESS 
KALL FIRST, WE WILL 
PREPARE THE 
SACRIFICE... 





TWO YOUNG GOATS, ONE BLACK, ONE WHITE, WERE KILLED IN WY 
RITUAL MANNER. THE PRIEST THEN INTONED THE YZ 


MAIN THE DAYS LONG AGO, 
A MONSTER WALKED OUR ¥ 
fa LAND. KALI FOUGHT THE } 
fg HONSTER, BUT FOR EACH 
Yaa DROP OF HIS BLOOD SHE 
SPILT, A NEW MONSTER 
AROSE. SO, IN HER WISDOM, 
KALI STRANGLED THE 
A MONSTERS ONE BY ONE 
UNTIL THERE WERE 





SHARIFA, HIGH PRIEST OF THIS STRANGE 
ord SINISTER CULT, HELD ALOFT THE 
CARF... 


THE ALL-POWERFUL KALI! LEFT EACH 
ONE OF US THE SACREDCLOTH SO THAT 
WE MAY STRANGLE FOR HER WHEN SHE 
WILLS US TO. THE TIME IS NEAR, MY 
BROTHER THUGS. 









HIS VOICE ECHOED EERILY AROUND THE {I 
ROUGH HEWN WALLS... > 
THIS ANCIENT TEMPLE, 
REFUGE OF OUR FOREFATHERS 


WHO WERE STRANGLERS IN THE SSS 
DAYS OF OUR TRUE GLORY, f= 
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THERE WAS AN ANGRY MURMER... 
aN 


THOSE WHO 
BUILD THE 
RAILWAY AND THE 
BRIDGE ARE THE 
ENEMIES OF KALI. 
THEY MUST BE STOPPED! 
WE MUST SOW THE SEEDS 
OF FEAR IN THEM AND 
DESTROY THEMIF 

IT BECOMES 
NECESSARY! 
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NEXT DAY, DAVID CHILTON FOUND THE 
WORKERS SURLY AND UNCO-OPERATIVE... 


WHY ARE 
YOU NOT WORKING ? 
ON YOUR FEET AND START 
DIGGING } 


NOTHING THE SURVEYOR COULD SAY 
WOULD PERSUADE THEM OTHERWISE, 

‘| KHUDA KHAN HAD SPREAD HIS ca 
POISON WELL... ‘ “| DID NOT 


SSAC KNOW | HAD 
THIS MAN KHUDA WOE e HIRED A FLOCK US TO WORK IN THE 


KHAN SEEMS TO BE ¥ 


 HISTER GRANT. SHEEP TO WORK 


ON MY GANG. 
THEY TOLD ME 


SHADOW OF DEATH! 


[KN 
ASURLY, COMPLAINING ‘® 
CHARACTER... THE SORT WE 





YOU HAVE 
MUCH TO SAY 
FOR YOURSELF, 
FRIEND. LET'S SEE 
IF YOU CAN BACK 
IT UP WITH 

ACTION ..0 


A MIGHTY FIST SENT THE BURLY INDIAN 
| FLYING... oo 5 


KHUDA KHAN, HIS FACE CREASED IN AN 
UGLY SNARL, CLIMBED SLOWLY TO 
HIS FEET wo es 


YOU SHALL 
DIE FOR THAT, 
ENGLISHMAN I’ / 
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BUT GRANT WAS NO STRANGER TO THE TOUGH 
BARRED BRAWLS OF THE CONSTRUCTION CAMPS... 
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PERHAPS A 
MOUTHFUL OF MUD 
WILL STOP YOUR 
WAGGING TONGUE, 
FRIEND! 


fir 


finn TAAL I 


ANY MORE 
OF YOU WANT TO HIE 
ARGUE ABOUT THE GET BA 
CONDITIONS OF To WORK... 


JALDII 





JOHN GRANT'S METHODS WERE ROUGH AND READY... BUT THEY HAD MADE HIM ONE OF THE 
FINEST CONSTRUCTION ENGINEERS IN THE WORLD... A MAN WHO GOT THINGS DONE! 
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RANT TOOK THE PRECAUTION OF POSTING GUARDS... 
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THE STRANGLER'S SCARF, ONE END WEIGHTE! 
MAN'S THROAT... == 





TWO OTHER THUGS SLID OUT.OF THE 

SHADOWS AND DRAGGED THE BODY AWAY. 

THE STRANGLER BROKE OPEN THE LOCK | 

ON THE DOOR OF THE STORES SHED... amma 





NOT A WORD HAD BEEN SPOKEN. EACH MAN HAD HIS INSTRUCTIONS... 
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IN MINUTES ONLY, CRI 


FIRE! ~““@ 


\W, vw 
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ES OF ALARM WERE GOING UP... 


Sadat GHA, 
J = 
Y 


GocD 
GRIEF! AND NO 
ONLY THE 


Hm STORE! 
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JOHN GRANT WAS ALREADY RUNNING TOWARDS THE SCENE OF THE STORE FIRE, HIS STRONG 4] 
VOICE QUELLING THE EXCITED GABBLING OF THE WORKERS. 
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BRING THAT 

PUMP! MAN- 

HANDLE IT 
ALONG TO THE- 
HUT, THE REST 


\ 5 4, OF YOU, GET 
FIRE UP TO S 2 
THE LEFT... - : : BUCKETS... 


THAT MUST BE 
DARNED CLOSE 
TO THE FUEL 4 
STORE! 


WHERE 
THE HECK’S 
CHILTON GOING 
NOW? WE NEED ALL 
THE HANDS WE 
CAN MUSTER 
HERE! 
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FIRST TIME... 
FOR PETE’S 
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FIRES THE THUGS HAD STARTED. 


PANTING HEAVILY 


[ENGINE THUNDERING, THE BULLDOZER LUNBERED INTO RON (A LG 
‘MOVEMENT... STRAIGHT INTO THE HEART OF THE FIRE... RSC cK (AAG 
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HOW THE 
BLAZES DID IT PERHAPS 
HAPPEN, MISTER THEY WERE IN 
GRANT? WITH KHUDA 


me 6} NO, THEY WERE MEN I'D 
BUT THERE !S ONE ODD FACT... H SELECTED MYSELF! THEY 
THREE OF MY GUARDS HAVE VANISHED f 


AT DAYBREAK, THE RAJAH’S CAR DROVE ON TO THE SITE... 
MISTER GRANT... WE 
SAW THE FIRES FROM THE 


PALACE. IS THERE MUCH 
DAMAGE? 


TH 


WEEK FROM NOW AS PLANNED. 1 CAN 
TELL YOU THIS THOUGH... SOMEONE'S 
DOING THEIR BEST TO THROW A, 

__ SPANNER IN THE WORKS. 





THE RAJAH TURNED BUT WHO WOULD ~Sc==y”_ MANY OF YOUR PEOPLE THINK 
TO HIS ADVISER... DO SUCH A THING, 








THE LINE DROVE ON, PLOUGHING A GREAT FURROW THROUGH THE FOOTHILLS AND ARROWING 
STRAIGHT ACROSS THE PLAINS. AHEAD, THE RIVER CROSSING LOOMED... 


' COME ON, Ee 
\ GET THAT GRAPNEL 
FIRER SET 


UP! WE HAVEN'T 
GOT ALL DAY! 





A ROCKET SPARKED AND SPLUTTERED ON THE STEEL PRONGS OF THE GRAPNEL 
ITS STAND... AND SUDDENLY SOARED SCRATCHED AND SCRABBLED AT THE 
' ACROSS THE SEETHING MAELSTROM OF WATER, ROCK SURFACE OF THE ISLAND, WORN 
eemraa SMOOTH BY CENTURIES OF SPRAY 
FROM THE FALLS, SUDDENLY, THEY 
~\ | | BITIN.. YZ, 


ee 


sEoee 
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HECK! . 
THAT'S A PRETTY DOESN'T 


RISKY ACT, ISN” WORRY AZIZ .. 
IT, Tere ‘ y HE’S AS AGILE AS 


A, CAT... AND HE'S 
saben GOT AS MANY 
LIVES! 





THE FIGURE WAS AT TIMES LOST IN THE SPRAY AND 
ONCE DIPPED TO HIS WAIST IN THE RAGING TORRENT ... 
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HE WILL BE 
DROWNED ! 


DONE a 


PHEW, THAT was \ 
SOME-CIRCUS 
ACT! 
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START HAULING 
CROSS THE BIGGER 
STUFF WHEN 
AZIZ HAS MADE 
A HIS END REALLY 
WS SECURE! 





THE MAN ON THE 

TINY. ISLAND ROCK 

. DISAPPEARED FROM 

SIGHT ON ITS FAR 

SIDE, ON THE CLIFE| 

THEY WAITED... PERHAPS 

AND WAITED... IT'S A JOB 

TO FIND A 

GOOD ANCHOR 
POINT... 7 
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HELL'S 
BELLS! 
SOMETHING’S 
HAPPENED 


TO HIM! THE ROPE...1T 
1$ LOOSE! 


—== 





WHAT THE 
DEVIL! HE'S 
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THE ROPE NO LONGER STRETCHED ACROSS 
THE RIVER, BUT DROOPED, INSTEAD, INTO 
THE WATER. IT WAS HAULED IN... 


BUT THIS 
1S THE BEST 1 DON'T 
NYLON ROPE, KNOW, BOY... 
HOW THE 1 DON'T 
BLAZES COULD IT KNOW... 
BREAK? 
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JOHN GRANT WAS NOT A MAN TO STAND AND SCRATCH HIS 
HEAD! AN HOUR LATER,.A HELICOPTER WAS LANDING 
ON THE HIGH CLIFFS OVERLOOKING THE RIVER. 






THE TOUGH OLD TROUBLE-SHOOTER 
WOULD LET NOBODY BUT HIMSELF GO 
IN THE “CHOPPER’’, APART FROM THE 
PILOT... Jf " 


IT’S 
GOING TO BE 
DARNED 


THE BEST IN 
fh THE BUSINESS... 
AND, ANYWAY, IT’S 
. ONEOF MY MEN 
THAT’S MISSING 
OUT THERE! 


r THE'HELICOPTER LIFTED 
« ° | AND SHOOPED ACROSS THE 
‘w"| BOILING WASTE OF 
| WATER LIKE A SEAGULL .0e 
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GRANT WAS WINCHED DOWNWARD... | ONE MOMENT, HE WAS ALMOST ON THE 
i aa “GROUND, THE NEXT, FIVE FEET IN THE 
‘ } AIR. BUT AT LAST... 





| THE ISLAND WAS FIFTY 
PACES BY TWENTY, DAMP AND | NOT A SIGN 
SLIPPERY WITH SPRAY ..0 yy : OF HIM! HE MUST 
AND AS BARE AS AN EGG... MG HAVE MISSED HIS FOOTING 
' : l AND FALLEN IN. NOT 
EVEN AZIZ COULD HAVE 
SURVIVED IN THAT | 
T one 
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THE GRAPNEL WAS STILL WEDGED IN PLACE... 


JEHOSOPHAT! 
THE ROPE ISN'T WORN... 
IT'SBEEN CUT! + 


YOU'RE 
THE BOSS! 


YOUR CHOPPER 
INSTEAD OF 
A LINE, 
OKAY ? 





36 


THE FERRYING OF CONSTRUCTION MATERIALS BEGAN AND JOHN GRANT SOON RETURNED 
TO THE BANK WHERE DAVID CHILTON WAS SUPERVISING THE OPERATION. 
== KEEP THINGS HOVING, SSS WMA WA 
SSW S 
Ss: S 


THE RAJAH. I'VE LOST 
A FOUR MEN... AND I DON'T LIKE /, 
IT ONE LITTLE BIT! 
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vee THERE’S SOMETHING GOING ON BENEATH 
THE SURFACE ON THIS PROJECT. IF 1 KNOW 

WHAT IT IS, 1 CAN FIGHT IT... OR GET AROUND 
ITI THAT’S MY JOB! 


| THERE ARE SOME THINGS YOU 








HE GREETED GRANT COURTEOUSLY, 
| AS USUAL... 
a /KISTER LP 


GRANT...1 MAYBE YOU OR 




























WAS NOT MISTER SHARIFA CANNOT FIGHT, MISTER GRANT. IF 
EXPECTING HERE COULD THE GODS DO NOT SMILE ON YOUR 
Pa TELL ME THAT, VENTURE, THEN YOU INVOKE ONLY 


RAJAH. 
WRONG ? . 


THE OLD GODS STILL 
MEAN MUCH TO MY PEOPLE, 
MISTER GRANT, AND SOMETIMES, 
THE PEOPLE PERSUADE THEMSELVES 
THEY ARE THE INSTRUMENTS 
: OF THE GODS, 


" WELL, f DON’ 
SCARE SO EASILY! 
IT WILL TAKE MORE 
PCH THAN SUPERSTITION 
OR EVEN VIOLENCE 
TO STOP ME... 
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| GRADUALLY, BUILDING 7 
SUPPLIES WERE ACCUMULATED 
ON THE ISLAND OF ROCK. 
SCAFFOLDING AND DRILLING 
GANTRIES BEGAN TO BE 
ERECTED... 


han Lb 
HEY, DID Gy 
YOU HEAR 
SOMETHING OUT YOU CANNOT 
THERE ON THE HEAR YOURSELF 
JA THINK.WITH THE NOISE - 
OF THOSE FALLS. | /j 
WILL SWITCH ON THE 
ARCLIGHTS.00 





A FEW eae ae A esha eal poreerae LAM 


BY THE 


GREAT GODDESS 
SHIVA... WHAT HAS 4 


HAPPENED? 


IT’S IMPOSSIBLE! 
THAT JUST COULDN'T 
HAVE FALLEN OVER 
BY ACCIDENT! 
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P oF OF GHEED me SSLAIEE PIECE 


1—~1HAD BETTER 
GO AND WAKE THE 


3 BARA-SAHIB... 
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Hg 
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a AIEEE! 
fe ONLY THE EVIL 
SPIRITS COULD 
HAVE DONE 
THIS... 





IT TOOK TWO WHOLE DAYS FOR THE GANTRY TO BE REBUILT. THEN JOHN GRANT ORDERED f 
THE LIGHTS TO BE SWITCHED ON ALL NIGHT... AND THE TWO GUARDS TO BE ARMED... 
; a THAT SHOULD TAKE <q Jeane PS | 
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ey CARE OF ANY INVISIBLE 
SABOTEURS! NOTHING 
LIKE A BULLET HOLE 
, OR TWO TO FRIGHTEN OFF 
>» THE EVIL SPIRITS! 


THERE WAS NO SIGN OF THE GUARDS... AND 
THE EQUIPMENT ON THE ISLAND WAS AGAIN 
A SHAMBLES OF TWISTED WRECKAGE. 


IN GLORY'S _ BY THERE IS A 
NAHE! WHERE ~~ HEAVENS! CURSE ON THIS 
THE BLAZES ARE TH ( SOMEONE'S GOING } | PLACEL ITISA 
GUARDS? \ TOPAYFOR Jl WARNING THAT 
A WE SHOULD NOT 
EREt 





MLE 
4p 
Ap 
: ( (a, 


ACCURSED, 
BARA-SAHIB ! 
WE NOT WORK 

HERE! 
<A 


HAT’S WHAT NO OTHER MAN BUT GRANT COULD HAVE 


van THINK! NO- KEPT THEM AT WORK. HE WAS AS HARD AS fii 
ONE WALKS OUT ON —— ROCK AND JUST AS INDESTRUCTIBLE. THE ae 
JOHN GRANT! ENEMIES OF THE RAILWAY HAD COME TO 
7 REALISE THAT,TOO... 


Ze 


( Ka 
YOU HAVE DONE WELL, 
BROTHERS.,. BUT ITIS 
NOT ENOUGH! NOTHING 
WILL STOP THEM WHILE 
THE ENGLISHMAN, | 
GRANT, STILL LIVES. ! 
ALI HAS BEEN PATIENT 
OO LONG! : 





LET THE 
HONOUR BE MINE, 
SHARIFA! THE 
ENGLISHMAN HAS 
SHAMED ME BEFORE MY FR 
FELLOWS. § SHALL 
‘NOT FAIL! 


IT, KHUDA 
KHAN! 1 WILL 


THE OMENS 


BY INTENSIVE, ALMOST RUTHLESS 
EFFORTS, GRANT GOT HIS PROJECT BACK 
ON SCHEDULE. HE DROVE HIMSELF EVEN 
HARDER THAN HE DROVE HIS MEN... 














THE CONSTRUCTION BOSS WAS STILL 
WORKING IN HIS OFFICE AT 2 O'CLOCK 
IN THE MORNING, WHEN... 
| || 
er) spa Se 











| THE RUNAL, THE STRANGLER’S SCARF, FLICKED ABOUT GRANT’S THROAT... 
TWO STEELY FISTS CLAMPED ON THE WR 





A MIGHTY HEAVE OF GRANT’S POWERFUL SHOULDERS... AND KHUDA KHAN SHOT OVER HIS 
HEAD... = DS = Rn 





‘BUT KHUDA KHAN’S BODY WAS HEAVILY 
GREASED AND HE SLIPPED OUT OF THE 
ENGLISHMAN’S VICE-LIKE GRIP... 


| at 3 
— PF . N; = = 





KHAN... THE ONE J 
j SLUNG OFF THE SITE! 
y WAIT TILL I GET MY: 


“BY THE TIME THEY GOT OUT OF THE |-f 
HUT, GRANT'S ASSAILANT WAS 
DISAPPEARING AMONG THE TREES, : 


Ape a v 





f LISTEN, THERE'S... THERE'S MORE TO IT, 
THAN AN... ACT... OF REVENGE! EASE 
UP.... THIS KHAN HAY LEAD US... TO THE 

s«+ OF OUR TROUBLES... /] 





THE SENSE OF WHAT DAVID CHILTON SAID PENETR 
THEY SLOWED UP. SOON... . 


'S 
Y MAKING FOR 
THE RIVER. THE 
FOOL'S 
RUN HIMSELF 





KHUDA KHAN SEEMED TO HESITATE AMONG THE BOULDERS THAT BORDERED THE FALLING 
SORBENT OF HATER, ONE BEEN, HE dics THERE... THE NEXT, HE HAD VANISHED ! 


SHOULD HAVE 
GRABBED 


yy), NO, WAIT... 
oie; 1 anit KNOW WHAT'S j 


WN. HAPPENED... 


VIVE READ OF IT BEFORE. THE ROCK [WHAT! BY HEAVEN, IF YOU'RE RIGHT, WE'VE 
FACE BENEATH BIG FALLS LIKE THESE GOT HIM AND ANY OF HIS MATES WHO MIGHT 
ARE OFTEN WORN AWAY BY THE FORCE BE THERE.’ BACK YOU GO AND BRING A DOZEN 
OF WATER.. OR SO TOUGH GENCE RS . ULL WAIT HERE... 


LEAVING A PATH 
e e LL 








fi ip 
ie j 
We is 
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THE ROAR OF THE FALLS BLANKETING ANY SOUND, HE WAS: QUITE UNAWARE OF HIS DANGER 
UNTIL FOUR THUGS FLUNG THEMSELVES ON HIM. > 
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As. 


( @) VE SS fe ) 
34 Ms UY cto f | | Ke Wee 
a “4 aN) \W WES TAKE HIN 


/ ALIVE, BROTHER 
STRANGLERS! THE 


WAITS TO MEET HER 
ENEMY FACE TO" 





| WHEN JOHN GRANT RECOVERED CONSCIOUSNESS, HE WAS BOUND HAND 
AND FOOT. .. BEFORE A STONE IDOL OF GROTESQUE APPEARANCE... 


WE BRING YOU AN OFFERING, 

O MIGHTY KALI! BUT FIRST. 
“YOU WILL WISH TO TURN YOUR | 
ANGER ON THIS MISERABLE ONE 


WHO HAS FAILED YOU... 


f 7 : 
A FIGURE WAS DRAGGED FORWARD (Ze THEN, TO THE DAZED JOHN GRANT’S HORROR, 
AND FLUNG GROVELLING AT-THE KHUDA KHAN WAS COLD-BLOODEDLY 
FEET OF THE STATUE. STRANGLED BEFORE HIS VERY EYES.. e 


= 

~ BEHOLD ((} \\ 
THE CRAVEN \s 

CUR, KHUDA KHAN, Sm 


WHO MUST 


HAVE 
MERCY! 
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OUTRAGED PROTESTS BURST FROM THE ENGINEER... 


YOU FILTHY 
MURDERING SWINE! 
SO YOU’RE AT THE BACK 
OF ALL OUR TROUBLES, 
SHARIFA! BUT,... 
BUT WHY..? 
WHO..? 


ARE, STUPID \ * 
ENGLISHMAN, DO \ 
YOU? YET WE ARE 
THE OLDEST CULT, 
OF THIS ANCIENT 
COUNTRY. WE ARE 
THE THUGS AND 


KALI IS OUR 
; ! 


You Do ; < \ 
NOT EVEN - as 
KNOW WHO WE Ds 





THE THUGS! 
BUT THAT FOUL GANG 
OF MURDERERS \ 
WERE WIPED OUT A 
HUNDRED AND FIFTY 
YEARS AGO. 


de: 


SO:IT WAS THOUGHT! BUT A FEW 
THUGGEES ESCAPED THE HOLOCAUST AND 
THE CREED HAS BEEN HANDED DOWN 

FROM FATHERS TO SONS. WE ARE THE 
SURVIVORS... AND THIS IS KALI’S TEMPLE... 


seen et 


SS 


SUDDEN REALISATION CAME TO JOHN GRANT.. J 


KALI'S . 
TEMPLE... YOU 
MEAN IT 
I$ ON THE 
ISLAND ? 


IT'S THE : 
f/ \SLAND, ENGLISHMAN! 
@ THE PLACE TO WHICH OUR 
ANCESTORS VANISHED 
WHEN THE HUNT 
WAS TOO HOT! an 
- oil 


AND NOW 
YOU WOULD 
DEFILE KALI'S 
TEMPLE... AND FOR 
THAT YOU SHALL 
DIE... AS THOSE 
OF YOUR WORKERS 
HAVE ALREADY 





GANGERS HAD REACHED THE BANK OF 
THE RIVER WHERE HE HAD LEF 
| JOHN GRANT... 


MEANWHILE, DAVID CHILTON AND THE es) 
SS 


THERE IS 
NO SIGN OF 
THE BARA- 

SAHIB... KHAN... 


HE HASN'T 


| * 


ZF; i mi 


Ss 


FOLLOWED KHUDA 


AT THE SIDE OF THE MONSTROUS 
CURTAIN OF WATER, THE GANGERS 
HESITATED, FOR IT SEEMED CERTAIN 
DEATH TO VENTURE INTO Le 


THEY WATCHED THE YOUNG ENGLISHMAN STEP INTO THE TORRENT.. . AND TE \ 


GODS! THE 
SAHIB SPEAKS 
A TRULY... 





ONE AFTER THE OTHER, THE GANGERS DUCKED THROUGH THE WATERFALL..,ONTOA 
NARROW LEDGE, ONE WALL OF WHICH SHIMMERED IN THE MOONLIGHT. 


A 6 
ds seo wt 


AGL 


. / Lan \ Al if 
Wt "é 





4 ' 
CAUTIOUSLY, QUIETLY, THEY CLIMBED'DOWN THE TUNNEL..., 








YOUR TIME yy JAB ee Ly Rue 
HAS COME, \JZ,.Gx% Ye. 
ENGLISHMAN! SEE Ae, VW; 
THE SMILE ON THE | ¥ Y a Wu Ys 
P/ A 


Li 





THE CLOTH OF.THE STRANGLER WAS. AND THEN A SHOT RANG OUT ee 
ABOUT JOHN GRANT'S THROAT... AND 
THE TOUGH ENGINEER WAS POWERLESS... # 


) 
w! - ye 


N\A _! 


ny 


pena 


SHARIF A, THE EXECUTIONER, 

FELL... AND THE GANGERS OS oa 

POURED INTO THE TEMPLE IN \ WHAT THEY 
A YELLING, FURIOUS MOB... ne | ARE GOING TO 





"| NO MERCY WAS SHOWN TO THE COLD-BLOODED STRANGLERS. PICKAXE HELVES 
SMASHED THE LAST OF THE EVIL CULT OF THE THUGS INTO THE GROUND. 


We ¥ tr ull" a, os 7 

y ip LS 3 
yi" WZ grik e ae ) 
eS, ae, (Ls ae 

CYR! ok al Ge 


«, 7, at 
ee | 


* bt i. = , 
ANS Se - “hme 
SSA LY’ | 


(Ny 
xo f I A 


Ml) 
i 
‘4 i fa sy 


atte 


“ 








AnD WHEN IT WAS OVER, JOHN BEET TERED TO DAVID CHILTON.. 


; AT" $ NOT OFTEN | OWE 
ANYTHING TO ANY MAN 









= 


NAN 


AND AS FOR 
THIS... THIS FILTHY 
PLACE AND THIS STATUE... | 
WE’LL BURY IT FOR EVER... 
IN CONCRETE! 


HF 


€ on, 


iy ; 


mas 








“THERE'S NOTHING. MORE 
H SOLID THAN THAT PIER IN 
"ALL INDIA. THEY CALL 
|: THE BRIDGE JOHN GRANT'S 
GREATEST ENGINEERING 
FEAT... BUT IT WAS 
NEARLY HIS FIRST 
AND LAST 
FAILURE ! 
Ni fs 


AS THE TRAVELLER FINISHED HIS STORY, THE TRAIN DREW INTO ITS DESTINATION... Bias : 


———4 a 
=e if 
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PUBLIC ENEMY Nol 


DURING THE EARLY THIRTIES, JOHN DILLINGER, ESS S 
BANK-ROBBER AND KILLER, WAS WANTED IN EVERY - 
ONE OF THE UNITED STATES, BUT THE CUNNING 

GANGSTER ELUDED ALL THE POLICE'S PLANS OF 






WELL-PLANNED WERE HIS ROBBERIES AND THAT'S WHY I | 


= q FIGURE ALL 
HIS GETAWAYS, AND _WELL-CHOSEN WERE | BANKERS ARE 
j CROOKS AND 


UP AN' HE LOST EVERY, 
DIME. 


Se 
HN Zen 


KG Kt y Ze yom : 





THE "POOR" DILLINGER HAD IN 
MIND WERE, OF COURSE, HE 


ALS ME A 
SENTIMENTS AND HOUNDED FACIAL SURGERY ON 
HIM FROM STATE TO STATE. MY_UGLY MUG - MAKE / 
AT LAST... ME LIKE SOME OTHER } 
: GUY, HOW MUCH ? 


FIVE THOUSAND 
BUCKS - PAVABLE i 
IN ADVANCE f 











YOU WANNA LIVE TO ENJOY 
DON'T YOU, BUSTER ? 
NOW WHAT WAS THAT ABOUT 
PAYMENT IN ADVANCE ? 


F-FORGET IT, NE 
EES BO ; : 
ND THE DOCTOR,. FAR FROM RECEIVING 
AFTERWARDS! FIVE THOUSAND DOLLARS WAS LUCKY 
TO ESCAPE WITH HIS LIFE. 





IN CHICAGO GO IN 1934 || 


i THIS COUNTRY IS TIRED NITE 
THER’ i AND SICK TO DEATH OF YOUVIET 
WOMAN, NAMED AND YOUR SORT. YOU ARE’ 
ANNA SAGE, AN SSOCIATE oF KNOWN 
IMMIGRANT FROM rT Fi ¢ AND YOU 
MANIA WHO HAD Wi AR 

Be EN ARRESTED — 
SEVERAL TI a WILL BE 

COMMENCED 

JO HAVE YOU 

DEPORTED! 


ARSC 


yeas 


A 
Zz 
Ze 

ee. 
Ez) 


DEPORTATION ! 8 THIS WAS THE LAST THING 
A SAGE WANTED, FOR SHE WAS DOING VERY 
RiceLy IN HER ADOPTED COUNTRY, THANK you! 


D, POLLY HAMILTON, SHE 
EXPOUNDED HER TROUBLES. 


THERE'S Se roe ae wee 
IN THE, cod SeUNT 





POLLY HAD A NEW BOY FRIEND, CALLING 

HIMSELF JIMMY LAWRENCE. HE WAS A STRANGER | 
IN TOWN AND POLLY ASKED ANNA TO LET HIM USE 
ONE OF THE ROOMS IN HER APARTMENT. 


ee 
Heb 
| 


OKAY, IT'LL SUIT 
ME DOWN TO THE 
GROUND. 


"RE WELCOME TO STAY UNTIL. 
THEY RUN ME OUT OF THE COUNTRY, 
JIMMY. THEN YOU'LL HAVE TO GO. 





ANNA SAGE DID NOT SUSPECT FOR A MOMENT 
THAT SHE WAS GIVING SHELTER TO THE WORLD'S 
WORST CRIMINAL. HE LOOKED DIFFERENT NOW 
FROM THE PHOTOGRAPHS PRINTED IN THE 
NEWSPAPERS. BUT ONE NIGHT... 


SOMETHING SEEMS 
TO HAVE AMUSE 
THOSE TWO. 


THESE .NEWSPAPER 
REPORTERS ARE : : 
HAY! 





ST. LOUIS ! ST. LOUIS! 


WHERE , . MENTIONED? | P UBLI C E 


By our own seporteé 
ow since 
weeks f ‘ 
te several hai 
inn Dillinger was bast 
ianapolis. 
i completely dit 
e was recognls 
St. Louis. 


as 
F then he 
Since veut today Y 


\ peared. tro ooo PAW Io 





IT.WAS WEEKS BEFORE ANNA SAGE [RINE 


R T MOV et (er 
Fe E KNEW SHE WAS CG: ING Ks Ly 
CERTAIN DEATH. BUT DEPORTATION Wax 

COACHED ! DILLINGER 


GIVE HIM TO bs 
AND YOU CAN 
1 CAN STAY A FEW 
MOMENTS ONLY, 


se 





THE BARGAIN WAS MADE ! DILLINGER'S DEATH 
WAS TO BE THE PRICE OF ANNA SAGE'S . 
REMAINING IN THE UNITED STATES. A FEW DAYS 
LATER ANNA PUT ON A RED DRESS TO GO TO 
THE CINEMA WITH POLLY AND DILLINGER. 


lary 


¢ 









WHO WILL EVER KNOW. THE THOUGHTS =n 
OF ANNA SAGE AS SHE SAT THROUGH |. — - 

THE FILM BESIDE THE MAN — eS 
SHE HAD BETRAYED ?_ THE . 

SHOW OVER, THE TRIO 
LEFT THE CINEMA. 


JOHN DILLINGER!\ |"ar TERE il 
YOU'RE UNDER} ‘if | ie f 
WS ARREST! iil A) (id Sg 
aa:* 2 | (S@ER'S Di “'K ip 
CA Ce He) e' Win \\ ; p 


3 ————— A 


2 1 ae | 


_ ie 
SOIT 
Ne 
Ps 





— 


; 


= e 
SEESSY 


WAS TO BE NO ESCAPE 
FOR THE MOBSTER, 


Ss 


Well 


a 


KIC Jows BIVE)} 


By VIOLENCE HE HAD LIVED. 
BY VIOLENCE WE DIED. BUT 

FATE HAD A STeance CARD 
TO PLAY WHERE ANNA SAGE |. 

WAS CONCER 

| PARTICULAR PRIEN DOF 
DILLINGER SWORE TO KILL 
HIS BETRAYER 


i IF IT'S THE LAST 


he SPEAKER WAS 
BABY FACE NELSON, THE 
NEW PUBLIC ENEMY No. 1. 





























THERE WAS ONLY ONE ESCAPE 
FOR ANNA SAGE AND SHE KNEW 
IT, ALTHOUGH HER DEPORTATION 
ORDER HAD BEEN REVOKED SHE 
LEFT THE UNITED STATES AND 
CAME TO ENGLAND WHERE SHE 
SOON FOUND WORK OF A KIND. 


BUT WOMEN LIKE ANNA SAGE ARE 

NOT WELCOMED IN ENGLAND AND 

SHE SOON LEFT - FOR RUMANIA! 

SO_DESPITE HER BLOOD-STAINED 

BARGAIN, SHE WENT THERE JUST 
THE SAME. 
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Dear Reader, 


First the bad news! Owing to continually rising costs, the publishers 
have regretfully found it necessary to raise the price of Action Picture 
Library to 1/3d. per issue. 


Now the good news! In order to make sure that you will sti/f get 
good value for your money, there will be 8 EXTRA PAGES in every 
issue from here on. This will mean a long, complete story—PLUS a 
shorter but just as exciting complete feature or story. 


If you want the best in adventure picture stories, continue to buy 
this super library and make sure of your monthly ration of thrills, 
action and drama. 


Yours sincerely, 
THE EDITOR 


Ne eee eee LTE 
Published each month by IPC Magazines Ltd., Fleetway House, Farringdon Street, London, E.C.4. 
Printed by Fleetway Printers, 17 Sumner Street, London, S.E.1. Subscription Rates: £2.0.0 for 24 
numbers, £1.0.0 for 12 numbers. Sole Agents: Australia and. New Zealand, Gordon & Gotch, Ltd.; 
South Africa, Central News Agency, Ltd.; Rhodesia, Zambia and Malawi, Kingstons, Ltd. ACTION 
PicTurE LIBRARY is sold subject to the following conditions, that it shall not, without the written 
consent of the Publishers first given, be lent, resold, hired out or otherwise disposed of by way of 
Trade except at the full retail price shown on the cover; and that it shall not be lent, resold, hired out 
or otherwise disposed of in a mutilated condition, or in any unauthorised cover by way of Trade; or 

ed to or as part of any publication or advertising, literary or pictorial matter whatsoever. 


Tough...Dramatic... 


ACTION 


PICTURE LIBRARY 


ALSO ON SALE NOW 








No. 16 
SABOTAGE 


A booklet of matches... 
a Vital clue that uncovered 
a fantastic plot to cripple 


the American 6th Fleet! 


* 





Two Action-Packed Issues Every Month! 
MAKE SURE OF YOUR COPIES—ORDER THEM TODAY! 


ALSO ON SALE NOW 


WA PICTURE 


LIBRARY 
















No. 572 SOLDIER BREED 

No. 573 PANZERS—ROLL! 

e No. 574 ENGLAND’S LAST 
HOPE 


* No. 575 HOUNDS OF HELL 


’ No. 576 SOUTH OF 
SINGAPORE 


No. 577 POINT OF NO 
RETURN 
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SIX Terrific Issues Every Month 





